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AS fomi poor Orphany at the friendly. Gate 
/% J^&ctmuic reHev'd^ again prefumes t? wait i ^ 
Sfi^ mo^^hy former IGninefs to bmjkwn^ 
Our bonefl Miller ventures up to Town. 
Htffiits you all. His hearty Thanks I hear 
^Ibub'^ F^ pi^pes^'f% alKjr be/i^f 
rafes tbTjamiVl^r^U lomnutfiiU - ^ ^ 
jb Court 9 which late pu Jbevtfd him at the MiU. 

Shmfd^^eak blunt Truths^ ^ here wilt take Offence? 
Fw\eomnmMitiiftMfk(^iU,ymJ\ie^ i^ 

Afm^ oh Otbet'Side^ to Rol and Knave. \ 

Jree^ m at Muafidd, be at Court appeemi^ '. 
StUl uncorruptediy mean Hopes and Eears^ . 
PliM^ bis Mind does to Us Prmoe impart^ , / 
Alone enMderfjt by. an bonefl Heart. 
^hefettreUs Merits^^-m this Plea Ifuo-^ / »^ 
But humbly he r^ers bis Cast/e to you* \ \^ \.« V. 

•'« Small 



Digitized 



by Google 



EPILOGUE. 

^ <« SmaU Faults^ we kf^^wkbCandmrymHlmuJe^ 

Jf^ after TfyaUMJ^uU'^r^^^^^ . -^ , V ^ 
A^/f cum that Mercy with a grateful Mi^ i 
Or^ h^firiSlJuftke^ if his dtmfdto deatb^ 
0^M tbettj^ without Appeal^ refm bis Breeub. 

. * rthtr^^mo Xims yfttei ad^ol after jfte fiftlN^Ji 
fcrformance. occafioned bjr ibmt Thin^ which the Audienoe 
very jufily tound Ftult with ^ and which, the fecond Time, 
were left out, or alter'd as much as pofl3>le': Andthe Authof 
takes thisOmrtimk; *cif diyikifi^ ^7^^^' £> judi* 
ciouiTy andnlvouraBlycorredingluin. H"^ 



r-/- 0-r 




B --Y I l^-'^MMM 



Spoken by Mfs. <Ci'iV«. ' ' * 

M-J Itbis timerom Fool has thacte rrte mad, f]fa/uk is. 
fferabave I teas' dhm every Day thh Week ,..v\ 
Jo get an Epiic^ue^tis Jiill to feek. .■' .\ ''. 
JVtf, n% he ttfd: I fear 'twill met /aJFittex,.'\ 
/tnd can one tbank.an Audience after that ? 
mUt Mr. fFhatid'.ye-call't^faid /, fu^oje ifjiot^d^ 
A merry Epilogu^mgibt do it ^d. - '\ . . \ 
• . • ■ Tes, 
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E I P L O G U E. 

2>j, Madam^ faid fo, and JmVd^ I cwfd write 
mibHumur^ ft for Teu to fpeak, U fJi^bt. 

Crnncy conUf /aid If write fometbing^ never heed. 
jfTeU-^it fleafe^ faid ht^-m that ConStion^ 
Pray make my Com^^ents^- with due Submiffion. 
^beMatter^andJbe Words I leave tQ T m ■-, 
ItbanVd himyand PUtrj what lean do. 

Ourjutbor.tlmnks ymfor tbisPawurJbewnbim^ 
^e Manisnwdij^i that Imuftjaymbim. » 

Hefayfj ^Hsytktjndulgence^ na bfs Mcrii;-*^-^ ' 
Bntj, wtre I he^ faith Pd pluck up a Sfkif ; 
/ Ifbink 'i^i^ :^^^ ffvin^ up bis Cauje^ ' 
fif dammiMff^ wbmhe has your Appki^e. 
fPire JiodmpMent you as I wou^d^ 
P^^i ymliltdtL Thing, becaufe *tmas good. 
But br'mfi'btheks JVay-^-^ndJo to you 
Hisff'ateful Thanks Iffve^ as juJUy dug. 
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^tJOHH COCKLE 



CO U R T 

. S C E N'E I. - 
Sir John, Taylor^ Barber^ an^jati 

pS thf Eaihioiij Sir, I affujre yo^ii. 
Sir John. Fafcioqs :^e,foi; Fools, 
don*c .tell me of F^fljion.; JVilMft a 
Man raakj?. an Afs of Jiimfdf.bc- 
caufc:u's«the Fafliio!^ I c . 
fT^jr&n But, yauwpu'd t>q like otbfr Folk^, 
Sir, wou'd not yo^ ? , ._ 

Surjffl^; Np, Sir, If thi3 is their iUkeiiefe; i 
<WfHfd not be like other Folks. Why, a Man 
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might as well be caa*d up in Armour; ;licrc'i| 
Bucktam and Whalebone enough to turn a Bulleti 

yoe^^'iTi here's the Barber has^ brought yc 

hcwne a new Periwigg. ^ 

, Siry^i^j. Let.him cpmc in. Come, Fricndt 

let's fee if you're as good at "Falhions as Mr. 

Buckram here. What the Devil's this ? 

Bar. the^i^g. Sir. '- ^■. ^ " ( ' '* 
' " Sir John. The Bag, Sir ! And what*! this Bag 
for. Sir ? This is not the Faftiion too, I hope. 

Bar. It's what is very much wore. Sir, indeed. 

Sir John. Wore, Sir! how is i^t wore ? j3whcre 
is it wore ? what, is it for ^ { - ^ } 

Bar. Sir, it is only for Ornament. 

Sir7^A». O, 'tis an Ornament ! I beg your Par- 
don! Now, poflitively, I fliould not have taketi 
this for an Ornament. My poor grey Hairs are, 
in my Opinion, inuch morobecoming. But, come, 
put it on, put it on. T1ki«, now what do you 
think I am like ? ' 

Joe. I cod Meaftcr, you're not like the fame 
Mon I'm fure. 

Bar. Sir, 'tis very genteel, I afiure you. 
^ SirJ^^f. Genteel, ay, that it may be for ou^t 
I know, but I'm fure 'tis very ugly. 

Bar. They wear nothing clfe in France^ Sir. 

Sir John. In Framey Sir ! what's France to me ? 
Vn\ ^s^EffgliJhmany Sir, and know no right the 
Fools of France have to be my Examples. Herci 
take it again ; I'll have none of your new-fangled 

- Frenik 
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French Fopperies: And, if you pleaft, rilmakc 
you a Prefent of thiVfine fafliionaWe Coat agairt. 
Fafliion, indeed) * 
^ [Exeunt Tayldr, Barber, and Joe. 

Re-enter Joe with the French Cook. 

Joe. Sir, here's a fine Gentleman wants to 
Ipeak with ypq. 

' Cook. Sir, me have hear dat your Honour want 
one Cobk. ' 

Sir John. Sir, you are very obliging, I fupjpofe 
you wou^d rfeoommcnd one to me. But, as I don't 
know you- — '— 

Cook. No, no^ Sir, me am one Cook myfelff 
iind wdu'if be proud of de Honour to fcrve you. 

Sir John. You a Cook ! And pray, what Wages 
may you cxpeft, to aflford fuch Finery as that ? 

Co^. Me vill have One. hundred Guinea a Year^ 
no more 5 -and two ortfee^Servant uci^in? to jda 
dcWork. 

Sir John. Hum ! very reaibnable truly ! And, 
pray, what extraordinary patters can you do to 
dcferve fucih Wages.^ . " . 

Cook. O^ Sir, me cap rn^ke you One hundred 
bifh de Engiis know noting of ^ me can make 
you de portable Soup to put in^ your Pocke&i me 
can drds you d^ Fowl a4a-marU^ en Galantme^ 
4kM Montmoranci \ de Duck, :^ Grenadm\ de 
C\k\c}fmi ^la Cbombre 5 de Turkey, en Botine i 
i/^.Pidge0n,>/i Mtrlitoh^ afltaiienneja-UfHuxeOes: 

B 2 Eft 
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En finfs^ me can give yoy dc EffciKC of five or 
Cx Ham^ and de Juice of ten or twdve Stooe of 
Beef, all in dc Sauce of one litcl Difli. 

§ir John. Very- fine ! At this Rate, no wonder 
the Poor are ftarv*d, and the^ Butcher unpaid. No, 
I will h^ye no fiich Cobks^ Ipromife you \ it is the 
Luxury and Extravagance introduced by fiich 
French Kickfhaw-mongers as you, th^t has dcr 
your'd.an4 dcftroy'd old En^ijb Hofpitality^ Go, 
go about your Bufmefs ; I have no mind tp be 
be^ar*d, nor to beggar honeft Tradefmcn. Jot i 
,. .^ [£xtf«»/CooIc 

Joe. Sir. 
^ Svijohn^. Letmy Daughter kno^ the- King has 
fent for mc,^ and 1 ap^ gone to Court ^a wait oq 
Jiisl^jefty. • ^ ( ; . J ; . - 

7^/.Tcs, Sir. .,!._::_- . \ 

ne King ^^^ fever al C(^r tiers. 

* XS(/2-^W6n, my^'E'iras; oar old Friend the 
Miller of Mansjfieid b arrived at laft. 

I t?pi^f /. tie has been In Town two or thttt 
bays ; hks not youf Majefty f(5eii him yiet ? 

hr^. No, bit I havfe^fcnt foi' him to attend me 
this Evening ; and, t defign, with only ymi^ my 
Lords, who are no'w pr^fent, to entertain myfelf 

awhile 
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a while with his honcft Freedom. He will be 
here prefently. 

2 Court. He mufl: certainly divert your Majefty. 
^ Couri. He may be diverting, perhaps, but if t 

may fpeak my Mind freely, I think there is fome- 
thing toa plaii) and rough in his Behaviour for 
your Majefty to bear. 

King. Your Lordfliip, perhaps^ may be afraid of 
plain Truth and Sincerity, but I am not, 

3 Court. I beg yoif Majcfty's pardon ; I did 
not fuppofe you >^as ; - 1 only think there is a cer- 
tain Awe and Reverence due to your Majefty, 
which I am afrajtd his want of Politenefs may 
Oiake him tran^eij. ^ 

, . JSfii* My lyOfdj whilft I love my Subjefts^ 
and prefervc to them all their Rights and Libera 
tics,. I doqbt Wt of meeting with a proper Re* 
i^^ from the rppgneft of them : but as for that 
yVwp aqd Rey^renqj which your f olitenefs would 
flatter me witli, I love ij: not. ^ I will, that all 
njy Subjeds treat, me with Sincerity, An honeft 
' |*rcedom pf Speech, as it i^ every honcft Man's 
ViA^^ty fq none c^n be afraid of it but he that is 
CQpiqiwa,(9 .Wrflfclf of Ul-defervings. Sound 
^ayifnSj> and ri^ht Conduft, can nevpr be ridicul'd j 
zni where the contrary prevail, the fevereft Cen- 
iijre is the greateft* Kindnefe. 
, ^Qourt. I Wleve your Majefty is in the Right, 
and ftand corrected. 

. Enter 
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Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent. May it plcafe your , Majefty, here is a 
Perfon who calls himfclf Sit John Cockle^ the Mil- 
ter of Mansfleldj begs Admittance to your Ma* 

jefty.. • , ^ ^ 

King. Condudt him in. 

Bnter Sir Jphn, 

ICtng. Honeft Sir John CocWym are welco/nc 
to London. _...... 

Sir John. I thank your Majefty for the Honour 
you dome^ arid am glad tb find ybur Majefty in 
good Health. '\ ... '1 

King, But prary. Sir y^'*^^ ^hy in thfe Habjt of 
a Miller yelt^ What I gave you wjtsVrith a Defign^ 
to let YOU above tfe^mcanDfec^pdarice of a Trade 
for Subfiftance. . ^ o ,,^, 

: Sir7(?M; Ydur Majefty wift ' jgardon'iriy Fre^!* 
dom. Whilft itty'^Trade Will* fuf)p6rt me, I atij 
ihdependant, and I looTc upOrt:^tlj4t td" be^^ttidf* 
honoWable in an EngHJhman thanaj^y DependartCtf 
Whatfoev^r- lam a plain, blQrttMan, and'Tmay 
pbffibTy,' fom^time br other, o^ftd your Majeftyj 
and where then is my Subfiffience ? . .'''"' 
' ICtng. And dare you nbt truft the Honour'of a 
King? 

Sir 
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Sit John, Wthom jdoubt I migUt truft- yom- 
Majefty very fafcly; but in general, though the 
Honour of Kings ought to be more facred, the 
Humour of Kings is like that of other Men ; an^i 
when they pleafe.to change their Mind, who (hall 
dare to call their Honour in Queftion ? 

King. Sir John you are in the Right, and I am 
glad to fee you maintain that noble Freedom of 
Spirit : I wifli all n^y Subjeds were as indepenr 
^ent on me as you refolve to.be ; 1 fhould thep 
bear more Truth, and lels Flauery. . But come, 
^bat News? How dots my Lady and your Son 

Richard? • 

Sit John. I thank yoiir Majefty, Margery is very 

well, and fo is Dick. 
King^ I hope you have broi^ght 'em up to Town 

Sivjobn. Noi Ihave only brought my Daughters 
and her, rather to be under my Eye than any 
thing elfe. 

Kng' Why fo, Sir John ? 

Sir John. ' She has difpleas'd me of late very 

much. 

King. In what? 

Sir John. You (hall liear. When^ I was only 
plain John Cockle, the Miller of Mansfield, a Far- 
mer's Son in the Neighbourhood made Love to my 
Daughter. He was a worthy, honeft Man. He lovM 
my Daughter finccrcly, and, to all Appearance, 

her 
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her AfFeAions were placed on him/ Jappfoved 
of the Match, and gave him my Confent. But, 
when your Majefty^s Bounty had railed my For- 
tune and Condkioh> my Daughter Kate became 
Mifs Kitty : She grew a fine Girl, and was prc- 
fently taken Notice of by the young Gcntlcmeh 
of the Country. Amongft the reft. Six T^moiby 
Bajhy a young, rakifli, extravagant Knight, made 
his Addreflfes to her ; his Title, his Drefs, his 
Equipage, dazzled her Eyes and her Underftandj- 
ing 5 and fond, I fuppofe, of being made a Lady; 
Ihe defpifes and forfakes her firft Lover, the 
boneft Farmer, and is determined to'm^rry this 
mad, wrongheaded Knight. - 

lQ$ig. And is. this the Occalibn of your I5ilj>lea- 
fure ? I fhould think you had rather Catife tb re- 
joice that fhc was fo prudent. What ! do jdfx 
chink it no Advantage to your Daughter, nor 
Honour to yourfcif, to be ally'd to fo great A 
Man ? 

Sir J^f^r It may be an Honoiir to be a%t4 to 
a great Man, when a great Man is a Man of 
Honour ; but that is not always the Gife. Be- 
fides, nothing that is unjuft, can be either pru^ipnt 
or honourable : And the breaking her Faith and 
Promife with a Man that k)v*d, and every way 
fleferv'd her, merely for the fake of a little Va^ 
nity, or SclMntereft, is an Adlion . that I am a- 
Ih^m'd my Daughter could be guilty of. 

Kng. 
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King. "Why you are the moft extraordinary 
Man I ever knew : I have heard of Fathers quar- 
relling' with their Children for marrying foolilhly 
for Love; but you are To Angular, as to blame 
your's for marrying wifely .for Intereft. 

Sit John. Why, I may differ a liuJe from the 
common Praftice of my 'Neighbours — '• — But I 
hope your Majefty does not, therefore, thinlj mc 
to blame. 

Kng. No : Singularity, in the Right, is never 
a :Crime, If you are fatisfyTd your Anions, arc 
juft, let the. World blufli that they arcfingular, 

Sir John. Nay,' and I am, perhaps, not fo re- 
gardleis. of Intereft as your Majefty ipay appre* 
Jiend. It is very poffible a. Knight, or cy^^ a 
Lord, may be poor as/*di.as a Faitmtr. .No 
Offence, 1 hope. ) [Xurn;vg to tb^ Ci^^rtiffs. 

. Court., ^"^^ no, no. Ipipprtincni; Fello^y, .i'4Ji4^» 

king. Weil, Sir John, VMM be gh^ tcy hea^ 
more of this Affair, another* Tinoe \ buc tell me 
now how you like L^^i^^^. Your Son Ricbajrd^ 
I remember, gave a very fatyribal Defcriptiort of 
it. 5 I hope you are better cntertaip*d. 

Sit John. So well, that I affure your Majefty, 
I am ip Afjmiratipn and Wonder all Day long. 

Kingi Ay ! well, let us hear what it is you ad- 
mire and wonder at. 

Sir, John. ^ Almoft every thing I fee or (lear of. 

When I fee .the Splendor and Magnificence in 

.which; fonie;Nj^lemen appear, I admire their 

' " C" Richest 



Digitized 



by Google 



( lO ) 

Riches; but when I hear of their Debts, and 
their Mortgages, I wonder at their FoHy, When 
I hear of a Dinner cofting an hundred Potnids^ 
I am furprt^'d that one Man (hould have fo many 
Friends to entertain 5 but when I am toM, th^ 
it wa madejonly for five or fix Iqueamifh Lords, 
or piddling Ladies, that* eat not, perhaps, an 
Ounce a piece, I am quite aftonifh'd When I 
hear of an Eftate of Tw:cnty or Thirty thoufand 
a Year, I envy the Man that has it in his Pow- 
er to do fo much Good, and wonder how he 
difpofes of it ; but when I am told of the neceflkry 
Expenccs of a Gentleman iii Hdrfes and Whores, 
and Eating and Drinking, and Dreffing and Gam- 
ing, I arm furpriz*d that the poor^Man is able t6 
live. . In ibort, when I confidcr our Publick Cre- 
dit, our Honour, our Courage, our Freedom, 
our Ptblick Spirit, 1 am furprii'd, a'mazy, afto- 
jM(h*d» and confounded* 

I Court. Is not this bold. Sir ? . 

Sir John. Perhaps it may ; but I luppofc his 
Majefty woukJ not have an En^i/hman a Coward ? 

King. Far from it. Let the generous Spirit of 
Freedom reign imcheck'd : To (peak his Mind, 
is the undoubted Right of every Brim ; iind be 
it the GJory^ of my Reign, that all my Subjedb 
enjoy that honeft Liberty, 'Tis my Wiffi to re- 
drefs all Grievances; to right all Wrongs; but 
Kings, alas I are buc fallible Men 5^ Errors in Goj 
vernmfcnc will happen, as wcfU ^ Faflir^ in pri^ 

vate 
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vate Life, and -ought to be as candidly imputed. 
And let me ask you one Queftion, Sir J(i>n. Do 
you really think you could honcftly withftand all 
the Temptations that Wealth and Power wouki 
lay before you ? 

Sir John. I will not boaft before ycwr Majefty; 
perhaps I could not. Yet give me Leave to fay, 
the Man whom Wealth or Power can make a 
Viljain, is fure unworthy of poflcffii^ either. 

Ki^. Suppofc Sclf-Intereft too Ihould clafh with 
publick Duty ? 

SitJ^bn. Suf^fe it ftiould: 'Tis always a Man's 
Duty to be juil-, and doubly His with whom the 
Publick tru^ their Rights and Liberties. 

King. I think' foj nay^ he who cannot fcorn the nar- 
rowlntereft of his own poor felf, to ferve his Country, 
and defend her Rights, deferves not the Protedion 
of a Country to defend his own. At leaft, jhould 
liot be tnifted with the Rights of other Men. 

Sir J$hn. I wifli no fuch were ever trufted. 

Kng. I wi(h fo too : But how are Kings to 
know the Hearts of Men ? 

Sir Jobni *Th difficult, indeed 5 yet fomething 
ifilght be done. * 

King. What? 

Sir John. The Man whom a King employs, or 
a Natbn truB*, fliould firft be thoroughly try*d. 
Exaftitne his private Charafter ; mark how he 
lives V is he luxurious, or proud, or ambitious^ 
or extravagant 5 avoid him: The Soul of that 

C 2 Man 
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Man is mean ; Neceffity will ptt& hirn^ and 
publick Fraud' muft pay his private Debts. But 
if you find a Man with a clear Head, found Judg- 
ment, and a right honcft. Heart ; that is the Man 
to ferve both you and his Country. 
, King: You're right ; and fuch by me Jhall ever 
be diftinguifh'd. 'Tis both my Duty and my In- 
tereft to promote 'em. To fuch, if I give Wealth, 
it wiH enrich the Publick ; to fuch, if I give 
Power, the Nation will be mighty ; to fuch, if 
I give Honour, I (hall raife my own. But furcly. 
Sir Johny your's is not the Language, nor the 
Sentiments of a common Miller ; how, in a Cot- 
tage, could you gain this fuperior Wifdorn ? 

Sir John. Wifdom. is not confined to Palaces ; 
nor always to be bought with Gold. I read often^ 
and think fometimes; and he who does that, 
piay gain fome Knowledge even in a Cottage. 
As for any thing fuperior, I pretend not to it: 
What I have faid, I hope is plain g()od Senfc t at 
leaft 'tis honeft, and well meant. 

IGng. Sir John, I think fo •, and, to convkice you 
how much I eftcem your plain Dealii^ and Sin- 
cerity of Heart, receive this Ring as a Mark of 
my Favour. 

Sir John. I thank your Majefty. 

Kin^. Don't thank me now •, at prefcnt I have 

BuGnefs that muft be difpatch'd, and will defire 

you to leave me ; before 'tis long I'll fee you 

again. , . 

' ' ^ Sir 
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Sir J<ihn. I wifti your Majefty a good Night. 

' Kkng. Wdl, my Lords,^what do you think of 
this Miller? 

I Court. He talks well ; what he is in theBot* 
torn I don't know. 
• 2 Court. Tm afraid not Ibund. 

3 Court. I fancy hc*s fet on by fon^cbody to 
impofe upon your Majefty with this fair Shew of 
Honefty. 

' \ Court. Or is not he fome cunning Knave that 
wants to work himfclf into your Majefty's Fa- 
vour? 

; King, I have a Fancy come into my Head to 
try him j which PJl communicate to you, and 
put it in Execution immediately, AnH6ur hence, 
my Lords, I fhall exped to fee you at ^\X'Johif%. 

[Exeunt. 




SCENE HI. 

' ji Tavern. 

A> Timpthy Flalh, theLan4lor4y ondGttw^ioodi. 

Sir Tim. Honeft B(iccbuSy how doft thou do ? 
Land. Sir, I am very glad to fee you ; pray when 
did you come to Town ? 

: Sir 
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Sir Ttm. Yefterday. And on an Afiair that I 
fliall want a little of your AflTiftance in. 

Landlord. Any thing in my Flower, you knOw^ 
you may command, t 

^r Tim. You moQ: Jcnow then, I have an In- 
trigue with a young Lady that's juft come to 
Town with her Father, and want an agreeable 
Houfe to meet her at i can you recommend one 
tome?/ 

LaMd. I can recommend you. Sir, to the moft 
convenient Woman in all London. What think 
you of Mrs. Wheeze ? 

Sir Tm. the beft Woman in all the World : I 
know her very well; how cou'dlbe lb ftupid 
not tp think of her ? Greenwood^ do you know 
where our Country Neighbour, Sir J^n Cockle^ 
lodges. 
Greenwood. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Tm. Don't be out of the Way then 5 I 
ihall fend a Lett^ by you ptdkndj^ wfakh ycm 
muft deliver privately Jnto Mils IGUyh own Hand- 
If (he comes wkh you, I flull gi9t you Diredions 
where to conduft her, atid do you come back here 
and let me know. 

Greerm, Yes, Sir. Pogr Kstty^ is it thus thy 
Falfliood to me is to be punifli'd > I will prevent 
thy Ruin, however. {Exit. 



s oNa 
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tbepleafmgj f leafing Jo^s ^ 
Wbkb in W^men we pffefil 

O ibe Raptures whicb arife ! 
^ey alone bave Power to blefs f 

Beauty finihng^ 

Wit beguUingj 

Kindnefs* cbarmng^ 

Fancy warmings 

JQlftngtoyingj 

Melting dyings 
O the Raptures whicb ari/e f 
O tbe pleafing, f leafing Joys ! 

, lAind. You arc a merry Wag, 

Sir Tm. Merry, ay I why what is Life without 

enjoyir^ the Plcafures of it? Co/ne, Vll write this 

Letter, and then, hon€& Bacchus ^ wc*Il tafte what 

Wine thou haft got. [ExeunL 
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S C E N E IV. 

Mtfs. Kitcy and Mrs. Starch. 

Mifs. But pray, Mr5, Siarcb^ does all new Fa- 
fhions come up firft at Court ? 

Mrs. Starch. O dear. Madam, yes. They .do 
nothing elfe there but ftudy new Fafliions. That's 
what the Court is for: And we Milliners, and 
Taylors, and Barbers, and Mantua-inakers, go 
there to learn Fafhions for the good of the Pub- 
lick. 

Mij&i But, Madam ;^l: was riftt.you faying juft 
now that it was d>e.Falbito %^tte»L,adies to paint 
ihemfelves? ,,^ ^»., . ■ 

Mrs. Siarcb. Yes. 

Mifs. Well, that is pure; thei^ one may be as 
handfome as ever one will you know. And i§ it 
was not for a few Freckles, I believe I (hou^ be, 
very well, (hould not I, Mrs* SiarcB ? 

Mrs. Starch. Indeed, Madam, you are very 
handfome. 

Mijs. Nay, don't flatter me now ; do you really 
think I am handfome f 

Mrs. Starch. Upon my Word you are.v What 
a Shape is there ! What a genteel Air ! What a 
i^rkliDg Eye ! 

Mifs. 
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JMEj/S. hdeed, I <teubt yiAi flatter mc. Not but 
I have an £]it» -and can make Ufc cff.it coo as 
yffcU as the beft of tbem, if I pleafe. I 

SONa 

fJp* jB^» f» tf Country Town^ 
^be Beauties of London unknown^ 
My Heart is as tender^ 
My ff^afte is as Jlendetj r 

My Sldn is as wbite^ 
My Eyes are as brigH 
/ As tbebeft (f tkm aU^ - 
That twinUe or fparkle at Courts or at Ball. 
I can O^le and Sigh^ 
Then frown and he coy \ 
FaJfe firmm 
Now horrotRt. 
dnd rife 20 a Rage i] r . 

Tbenlat^Jb 
In atigui/b 
Andfcftly^ and fiftly engine. 

But pray, Mrs. Starchy which do you think the 
meft gentcdl Walk now? - To trip it away o'lhi^ 
Manner ? or to fwim fmoothly along, thiw ? 
Mrs. S tar cb. They both beconie you cictpemcly. 

D Mifs. 
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Mifs. D6 they really? I'm ^ad y<iu/tbi|tK fo, 
for, indeed^ I believe you ^re a very ^ood Judge. 
And, now I think onV, J11 have your Opinion in 
fomcthing elfe. What do you think it is that 
makes a fine Lady ?^ ^ f 

Mrs. Stank Why, Ma^am, a fine Perfon, 
fine Wit, fine Airs, and fine Cloathst • - 

Mifs. Well, you have told me already that 
Tm very handfome, yoii know, fo that's one 
Thing -, but, as for Wit, what'* that ? I don't 
know what that is, Mt^ Search. 

Mrs.Slarcb. O4 Madam v Wit isj- as one may 
iay, the— the— being very witty i that is — 
comical, as it were \ doing fomcthing to make 
everjr-body laugh. 

Mifs. Of is that all ; oa3^ then I can be as 
witty as any body, for I am Veiy comical. Well, 
but what's thd next ? Fine Airs, O let me alone 
for fine Airs, I have Airs enough, if I can but get 
Lovers to praftice 'em upouc And then, fine 
Cloaths, why, theie ^revoy fine Cloaths, I think, 
don't you think fo, Mt$,.Siarii>? 

Mrs. Starch. Yc$» Madam. 

Enter &>John, obforvmgtbem. 

M^s. And is: npc this ^a very pretqyr Qafi ^ i 
Does 0ot 4t become HJc ?. i * : 

Mra* iS^fi&. Yes, Mwkfli. . . v- . 

e: Mifs. 
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Mi(u But 3on*c you think this Hoop a little 

Sir Jphn., Np, no, coo big ! no. Not above fix 
orrfevcnYardi rouDjd, 

Mrs. Starch. Indeed, Sir, its within the.Cijrcum- 
fcrcnce of the Mode a^ great deal. ^ , 

. Siu John. That it may be, but Vm furc itsbe- 
yond the Circumference of Modefty. a grea?; 
deaL-.; ;^ . v... ■ ' . / ■.. ,, ■ Z' 

\ Af^j. Lord, Papa, can't you drejs ypu^fidf 
as: yoi^Vcra Mind, an^ -letj.ijs ajonp, Ho^y fl?o^d 
yqukno>fC^ny;tlMhgofJ^9fpfp'&Fafi^ y^^tn^^ 
^ p.ga jntp tbp.t^exi I^ .^..-; ;^ . 

' • ' ;:"''. '•i^¥^H:M^^ ^^ Afri^jSjtardv. 

, ! {©rf^ Jdt^swrt^QrBCnlwood^^ > 

. 3^^ Sri^;her^*i\4E>ne.««l»t^'5^ 

fto;fec,r ■•.;.[' — -"I ^/iv, f r/ , .-jj..., :r.' ■■ 

Sir John. Vfho\§ k/?-^-^]ISShat, honcftGr^;^ 
wiffdi Miy;I believe tny^ytt^?* • ' > \ 
r GmuKK^u.Siiv I am vei^'iglad to fer you> 1 
hope all your Family-ate wdl** i v ^ r; 

' Sirrjffii^i Very ^dUi *Bat^.Ifor Heaiveifs. Sake, 
what'ha«R4irwght'^«hQiii<Oi!2id«^^ What's the 
iiimJin5g>o§idiii Livery?/! donft undcrftand thee* 

Grem'o^, 1 don't wcmdondwr^ouaire firprized j 
but I will explain myf^ifi 1 {You*. know 'the Jafth- 
iWg ha»fft{>LJ*fue I/b«ar*yoite Daaghtejc^i^-and you 
•arccfenaiilfe;: jaicc/ the . Addrtfibs of . Sir Timothy 
;-x Da Flajb, 
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i7tf/K how much her Fitthood has grieved hie ; yet, 
more for her (ake, even then my own ; my own 
Unhappincfs I could endure with Paticnct, but the 
Thoughts of feeing her reduced to Shame and* 
Mtftry,r cannot bear. 

Sir John. What doff thou mean ? • ^ 

Oreenw. I very much fulped his De6^ns upon 
^er arc not honourable. 

Sir John. Not honourable ! he dare not wrw^ 
me fe ! But, go on. 

"Greemo. Immediafdy after you had left the 
Goutttryi hearing that he was haftening to Lmim 
after you, and wanted a Servant, I went vA 
OfieH'd-myfelf, refolvihg, byaJftridWatch on all 
his A£lJQnS| to prevent*, if poilible, the Ruin t>f 
her I cannot jhttt bn^; hoar ill fbeverxl have been 
treated^ Not knowing me to be his Rival, he 
bn)gg^t^« aloii^^tpycb^jiiiti: t We ^x^x^fAxxi tm^ 
don Yefterday, and I am now ieat by him to gife 
yo«r Paugi^Er psi^elf^ tfciB Ikvatv. 

Sir Jolm^ WhatiS^ itfiend tbi I^ faiow not 
what to think $ but.if >l^ml4ie4iai3e$ ftanrani^ine 
wrong, by ^ritiis^gOQd fefond > > ■ ■*« - .' 

Gteenv). Thcni, ictriH* t41 y<, bc mism i^a 
vtUaitipw wriffigt .T^NMlub^. ^cml^^ 
OQocri^ ; IheatadtheiPM*!' axtd this ir«rf Loi- 
ter is 'to petit. ia&omitjMk : ^ './''-t . 'i- ' 

Sir;>4?f.. Wha6/fli*Mildo? i . ;x • v 

Greeny, Lm^Mi^awc. 1% tdcdmr. thei 
Letter, and, by herBehaviotuv weihaU Jcnow bec« 

icr 
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ter.howto take ^ur Meafures, BiR how ihafi I 
fee her ? ; 

Sir John. Shp i& in the next Room i TJl go ki 
and fcad her to you. 

Greenw. If you tell her who it is, perhaps ^ 
wiB not be feen; ^ . . ^ 

' Enter MifsJ^iy: ' 

M/s. BIcfs roe I is not that SitfitmAfs Livery f 
{afide)/PrsYi%^ IPtajB cotnc"^ to 

Townf • ' ' '* -^^-'^ r '• ^ --'"-' - .^--^ '-•>'' 

Greenw, Yes, Madam. • ^ 

v Mj/J. Good lack ! is it you ? What new Whilji 

Rave you got in your Head now, pray ?''.^^^^'**^' 

Greenw, No he W Whim in my Head, biit an?' 
6W one in my Heart, :^hich, t:ani^fraid, will' 
not be eafily removed.^on «T»r ^ bar vnbrj-Jli"'^'; *^'^ 
'' ikfj/^. Indeed, young Man, I afn lorry fat it ; ' 
bbt you have had my Anfwer already, and T win- 
der you Ihould. trouble me again. 

Greenw. And is it thus y6u receive me! Is this 
die Reward of all my faithful Love ? f; -*^'^'^'^''/! 

Mifs. Ciu I help your being in Love ? I'm'fere 
I don^t defire it ; I wifh you wou'd not teazje,,m^ 
with your impertinent Love any morel' '--^ ''^•■••^"* 
" Greenw. Why then did ybu encoiarage it ? For, 
give nw leave to fay, you^onec did lovt mte 

Mifs. 
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: 'MJBi. Perhaps! might, v^cn I diought mjrfclf 
but your Equal •, but now, I think, you cannoH* 
jffi Modcfty prctdid to me any longef. 

Greenw. Vain, foolifh Girl! for Hcav'ns fekc>? 
wlfet fxi^btyAltfeGLtbn do ^ou^fjnd in yourfelf 
for the better? In what, I wonder, does the fine 
IJ^. differ from the Miller's" Daughter? Halve 
you more Wit, more Senfe, or more Virtue, than 
you had before? or are you uj-any thing altered 
from your former felf, except in Pride, Folly, and 
Affe^a^ioni ,,. ,.,. , .:.. ... • j .^ ^. 
\ ;Jlf|fi. SityX^t mc tell you^^ theft aye. Liberties 
that don't become you at all. Miller's Daijg^ 
ter ! 

Gremw. Come, come, Kittji^ for fliame Jay 
afide thefe foolilh Airs of the fine Lady ; retura 
to yourfelf, and let me ask you one ferious Qjic- 
ftion •, Do you jroilljjjthink Sir^2lw£?/.^ defigr>S:tsq 
marr/ you ? ,.. ^\i\mM^ A^Vf^^vc^rr y'l-- ••-* i-j- 

Mtji, You are v£ry i^apertinept to ask me fuch 
aQueftion: But, to filence your Prefumptioo fen 

ever- I'm fare he defigns it. ^ ^ .;, 

■^^. Cranw. Pni glad fhe tliinks fb, however. (^/(/^) 
Nay, then, \ do npt exped: you will refign; x)^ 
fiatteriog Profpe£l of Wealth and Grandeurylto 
live in a Cottage oh a little Fasrrn. 'Tis truj^ti 
Ihall be independent of all the World \ my Farm^ 
however fmall, will be my own, unmortgaged* 

r« ' ' . - » . . . ^ ^ ^ , 

. ; . .oi Li^ Tm ' 3 li' i-i " • ■' ' • "i^VA 

Mp. 
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Mifs* Pflia j can. you buy .me jBnfe Clo^As? 
.Can^ou keep mc a. Coach ? Can you make .me a 
Lady ? If not, I advife you to go down again to 
your pitiful Faring and marry foiB?-body fuk^ble 
to your Rank. 

SONG. 

Aiieu to your Carl and your Plough i 
I/corn to milk your Cow. * . / 

J^ur Turkeys and Geefe ; 

Tour Butter and Cbeefe^ 
Are much hebmrne fum.' 

Jfeverlvoed^ 

ril hold up my Head, 
Andheafine Ladyt I vow. .. . . .^ 

And fo. Sir, your very hunible Servant. ' "'-j^' 
Creensv* Nay, Madam, you fliall not leave mc 
yet; I have fomething more to fay before we 
part.. Suppofe this worthy, honourable Knight»* 
iiiftead of Marriage, fhould have only a bafe De- 
fign upon your Virtue. , ,. ' . 

Mi/s. He fcprns' it : l^o^' he loves me^' aija I 
know will^ marry nie. ' * \ - ^ ^ • > i. 

, Creenw. Ik9>r Kitty^ be rtdt de&ived j Ikopw 
iicwiiinot. ^ V - i V- ^ 
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J53//y. You know nothing of the Matter. 
Greinwi Read that, and be convinced. [She nadu 

' My dear Angel, 

ICould no bnger Jiay in the Country^ when you was 
not there to make it /igreeable^ I came to ^own 
Tejierday ; and heg^ if foffibte^ you will^ this Even^ 
ing^ make me happy witb your Comj)any. IwUlmeei 
you at a Relation's ; my Servant wHl conStuH you to 
the Houfe. I am impatient UiU I throw myfelf inPf 
your Arms^ and convince you' bow much lam^ 

Your fond an^ paiGooate Admirer^ 
Timothy Flash. 



Mifs. Well, and what is there in this to con- 
vince me of his ill Intentions ? 

Greenw. Enough, I chink. If his Defigns arcs 
honourable, why are they not open ? Why does 
he not come to your Father's Houfe and make his 
Propofals ? Why arc you to be met in the Dark 
at a Stranger*s? 

'Mtfs. Let nie fee ; PU meet ymat a Relations ; 
my Servant will conduff you y indeed! don't know 
wliat to think of that. 

Greenw. 1*11 tell you, MaBam •, that .pretended 
Relation is a notorious Bawd. 

Mifs. *Tis falfe j you have contrived this Story 
to abufe me. 

Creenw^ 
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'^Greem^i No, J^^, ib wbW I ibv« yori, that^ if 
I thpu^ hia Dcfi^$ were jaft, I i^uIA rejoifc in 
your Happioefs^ tho' at the Ejjpenqe of my own. 

M/s.. You ftrangely fwprize mt 5 I wiih I knew 
the Truth* 

Greenw. To convince *you of my Truth, here 
is a DiredUon to the Houfc in? his own Hand, 
which he himfelf gave me, left I (hould miftake : 
whirfier,, if .ywftHldoubimy Sincerity/ and think 
proper to gpi, . I am resdy- to be your Comlu^r. 

Mifs. And i&.thktheEad of all bis Defigos/ 
hftve I beep courted only to my Ruin ! my Eyes 
arc tjow too de&ly open'd^ What have I been 
doing? 

Greemer. If you are but fo convincM of your Dani^ 
ger, as to avoid it, I am fatisfy'd. 

EnferWlciiTi. 

Sir y^ Whtt^ doJ ketx! are you reconcHM 
ften?-. --^r-^^r^' -f :i'^ ^" " •■'■*''" ^-' 

Mifs.^ MyiJ«r fttJteti^i 4itve bfeen* -chteatdt 
tndab^ed* 

Sir J^rk I IkOpfr yoii Virtti&ti imtoachPd 
f M^s. TThae Fwfll alw^ ffitferve. * ' 

^ Sir j0bn. Then I forgive yodany thing. ^' Bttt 
how^ftall-wet^ rey^4t3ti tkbicoundreli^^? 
- 3I§&. GbncriVe but tlitt^ andrl- wn eafy; " 
^-'Gfietw. As^ttsixkfeDcfigns h^e-not btoieiei* 
cMedli 1 think if we coukl expofe and laugh* ^t 
Mm, it would be fufBcient Puniihment. 

E Sir 
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Sir John. If it could be done fevcrdy. 
r AB/s. I think it miy. I believe I have foind 
out a way to be reveng'don him ; come with mc 
into the next Roono, and wc*Jl put in Execu- 
tion. 

Enter a Servant. 

Sir, a Gentleman dcfires to fpeak wkh you. 
Sir John. Til come to hhn — Go you together, 
d^ye hear, and contrive your Defign. 

[They go out feverattji 

S C E N E V. 
Sir John, and the King difguis*d ms a CMegiate. 

Sir John. No Compliments, I tell ye, but com^ 
to the Point : What is your Bufinefs ? 

IQng. As 1 appear to you in the Habit of a 
0>llegiate, you -may f^ncy I am fome qyeer pe- 
dantick Fellow v but I affure you; I am a Pcr|bn 
of fome Birth, and bad a lit3eral Educatioa. I 
have fcen the World, and kept the beft, Company, 
But Jiving a little too freely, and having ;fpeqt the 
greateft Part of my Fortune on Women and 
^Wine, J wasperfuaded, by a certain I^oblfmao, 
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to take Orders, and h^ wooU gitr me a Living; 
which he feid was coming into his Hands. I was 
jtaSt clofing* wkh the Propofal, when the fpiteful 
Incumbent recovered, and I wasdifappointed, > 

SirJobM. Well, and what's all this to me? 

ISng, Why, Sir, tljere is aXiving now fallen, 
which is in the King's Gifti and I hear you have 
ib good an tate/«ft vnth, Ks Majefly, rial Viom 
perfiiaded a Word from you, ift-TOy Favoisr^ 
would be of great Service to me, ^ * 

Sir John. -And what nnift thit Word be, priy ? 

JGfig. Nayy that I leave tb^dli. • v ) 

- Sir John. Ifou are4n tte right i and HJ tell you • 
what it Ifeall be. That y6u tfeing a fenfelelSi 
idle-headed -Fellow, and have ruin'd yourfeJf by 
your own Folly asKl Extravagance *, you^t^EMftrk 
think yourfelf highly €faM&^ ta teach iMladkind 
tlieir Duty.- Wjll that doi^ o- . i t ^ -x 
c Kffig. You are in Jefty Sin ' ; * 

Sh^.7ai&*<. Upon my Word but J am in Earneft; 
ijthinfcy hathat recofimiends a profligate Wretch 
to the moK i fcrious Fundtjeh: ki Life, naeriy:for 
the fabe of: a Joke, giyes ^ bad a iProof of Jiis 
Morals, iasjic does of J his f Wit. . 11, ,::'.• 

: r £i^k Sir,; i honour yotir phiir dealii^^ Yoa 
exadly'an^^er theCharaAenlhave iieai:d:o£your 
uncommon Sincerity 5 and, to Jet yoU fee that I 
^^pable of fomething, 1 iiave ^rote a f^m 
in Praifc of that Vlttue, which I beg leaye t^ 
E 2 prefent 






Digitized 



ed by Google 



:( iS ) 

prcfchC to you, apd bopfl yw .will rtcdnrc k 
kiodly. .; [Ghes bim ihe Poem. 

:. .Sir7ft&i?. Sir^ I *m not tifcd co ihefc Things > 
I don't iutderftafid '«^ « ^U 5 but, fct*«ibt. .1 

' ' ' Sir John reads. ... 



rriiA^ Ratal .in praife ctf tbfe inconapariWe Sincerity^ 
;Miac^roinisQa Hooefty. c^ the worthy Sir J^ 
Cockle, &c. • ' • : . 

' -fijc J^/i Enough, «n«igh ;. i Poem ift praife 
of sincerity, ^ith a fplfenie Gomplflment in '.the 
myl.'lairt?/ i* cxtr^rijinarfijr iadecd. Sir^ J am 
^ffefe^. tt> jOUf % ywr icind- Inoewion?.; y^wr 
W«:^odjfOttf FcJietiry may be very /ine^ for. <Mjjfec 
}iite<Mir-;L4)\it -^.Htricmwe common Seofe I fe^h 

Aif;/^. He is not to bia iflaueryip 1 fiwJ ^(tiit FB 
try what Bribery wHl do. J/That^:!^ grfikid, 
Hicr every bodiis Taftew(^i^)-*~Shalll bcgt)ne 
/WorS/mor? with yoa i Siar, you aie a Gq^demtt 
T>f tl|e|;raat^\SiiKerky^aiid Honour i ever jimx 
ttikh^and, for t hat Reafcn^ i fhdl always hsLvt the 
higheft Regard for. you in! the WorBi an^ferMI 
cbal bekni^ to yotauj I htsir your Daugjitc^ i^g^ing 
to t^e m^nckd ^ / jetimc-lxg kave ta ^edcpt her 
ivhii'thislDiaiqnatid(BuQkle; - 
i Sft« 7^a)te.iSir, ybii fviq)rize me ^ctf poidk^i 
pray, /wh^ may the Value cf this be 3 
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Kng. That?shotworth tnentionfa^jaboqt Five 
haodrcd Pounds, 1 believe. 
: Sir John. Why, did not you tell me, juft now; 
chat you had fpent all your Fomane ? ^ - 

King. I did fo: But li was for. a particular Rea- 
fon ; and you fhall find I am not fo poor as Ire- 
prefented myfelf. 

Sir John. I aatg^ of it, U^y pray how am 
I to return this extraordinary Gencrofity, 
X^ X^g.yi cxpidl no Return^ Sir, upon my Ho^ 
tioar, Th<^/ jrou have in in your .Power to obtjgt 
me very much. ./' , > 

z Sir^cfc».Doq?t meiitibn .the Living, for that; 
i hai^ tojd you already you are hot fit for.; I 
. J%". I D^=on*t. ' But ifeerc is a certain Place at 
Gduft of ^neither; Kind, Whic4l'hrfV6^ long had 4 
mind to : 'Tis true, there is a forry, infigmficant 
Fellow in Poffeffion of it at prefcnt ; but he*s of 
IK) Service •, and, I-knpw your Power with the 
King, a Word or two from you would foon 
difpbftefehim. -. ^ / 

Sir John. But what muft he be .difpoffefi'd 

. for? ■-'■/-:.•. ^' 

IShg. To tnakeioom for me, that's all; 

Sir John. Hum-— Indeed, it won't do with me — 
heoe, take it Kgiiti^; and, kt ctoic leH^ ytitr, I am 
not to be flattered into a foolifh Thing, nor brib'd 
inwia^bafconte. 

( Kng, Tfaca thou actihf Frieod; and I wffl 
keep thee next roytHeart. . . 

/ ■ ^- ^ -. 'Sir 



Digitized 



by Google 



(30) 

Sr y(An. Arid is ic your Majcfly ? 

Kf^. Be not furpriz'd ; it is. your own Ma^cimi 
that a King cannot be toa cautious in trying thofe 
whom he defigns totruft. Forgive this jpi%uiles 
I have try^d thy Honefty, and will po longer 
fsfpcdit. 

. '^ JE»if<?r Greenwood. 

-; Greemo. Sir, I am come to let Mils Miiiy 
l^&ir privaidy, that my Mafter will be . here 
difguis'd immediately, 

-iBrJcbn. Will he? WcU,' go into th? next 
Room.aiiri tell her ib. If your.Majefty wiH hi 
lb good us to retire into* this ChAtnberj a wMlc, 
y(W/ Willi hear 'fomitthihg,' p^rj^ps, that will dt^ 
WflfJEou^ : ^^ / \ . ^-:,.. :: • : . :: ^ 

::'. ' ' ' \ ■ '. > i r.Enten }mI , . ' . , - 



Joe. Sir, here*s a Servant Maid come to bu^ 

hir'd- ; • • •• ; - • - . ;? , • ^> 

Sir 7(?i&/r, Let her come in. Til fpeak to herprc^ 

ftntly, ' ' \ExU.mtb the TLi(\^. 

EmerSir Timothy iijgf^edy as a Maid Sefv^ntA 

: \'' >r '. . . . '• '' : n 

Sir Tmotby. Well, I am obliged to the dear 
Gfel for this icind Contrivance of getting me Into 
the Houfe with her. *T will be charmingly ccmi 
t^hien t Re-enter 
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Re-enter Sir JoJim 

Sir Itmothj. Sir, I heard that the young tiady% 
•^our Daughter, wanted a Servant, and I* Ihould 
be proud of the Honour to fcrve her. 
' Sir John. My Daughter will be hear prefently. 
Pray, my Dear, what*s your Name ? 

Sir Ttmtby. Faith I never thought of that, what 
flialllfay? C^ftde) Betty, Sir. 

Sir John. An<^, pray, Mrs, Betty ^ who did you 
live with laft ? 

Sir Ttmtby. Pox of his Impertinence ; he has 
non-plus'd me again.(^7W^) Sir, I_I-^liv*d with 
Sir limotby Ftafh. 

Sir John. Ah ! a vile Fellow that ; a very vile 
Fellow, was not he? Did he pay you your Wa- 
ges? 

; Sir jAtnoihy. Yes, Sir. I fhall be even with you 

for this, by-and-by. . ^ [JJide. 

Sir John. You was well off, then ; for, rhey 

fey, it's what he very feldom does. Sad Riy ! — 

I can tell you, one Part gf your Bufinefs mult be 

to watch that Villain, that he does not debauch 

my Daughter', for I hear he defigns it. But I 

hope we (hall prevent him. 

: Sir Ttmotby^ Til take care of her, Sir, to be fure. 

I burft with Laughter, to think how charmingly 

■ we (hall gull the old Fellow. \Aftde. 

Sir John. Kate ! • ^ . '^ 

Enter 
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Here's a Maid for you, Kate^ \Sym like hen 

Mfs. O Lord ! a Maid ! why fhe's a Monftccl 

I never law fo ugly a Thing in aU my Life. 

. Sir 31«w/i»y. The cunning Ja45d<?e8 this to Wind 
theoIdFod. .^^^^ 

Mifs. l?T2iY, Child, what can you do ? 
Sir Ttmtbj. Y\\ dp the beft I can to pleafe yao^ 
Madam, and I don't queftion bu^ I IfeaUdou 
Afj/5. Indeed you won't do. :[ 

Sir rtmotb:). 1 hope I Ihall, Madam, if ym 
pleafe to try me. 
Mifs. No, Idurftnot try youj, indeed^ 
Sir ^imoiby. Why, Madam? ; /• 
. Jkf^, Mcthinks you look likcapooJ, Ihacett 
Fool. 

Sir J^n. Nay, my Dear, don't abufc tte yodng 
Woman; upon my Word, I think jCie hakk 
mighty welK Hold up your Head, Child. O 
Lord I Mrs. BeUy^ you have got a Ifcard,, me^ 
thinks. [Stroaks ber wtdtr the Cbhti 

Mifs. What ! has Beity got a Beard \ Ha, ht, 
ha ! Ah, Betty ! why did not you flwive clofcr-? 
But I told ye you was a Fool ! 

Sit John. Well — and what Wages do you 
C3q)ea my dear ? 

Mifs. Ay, what Work do you dcfign to de^ 
my dear? 



Sir 
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Sir Johd^ How cleverly yiou hmc bit the dd 
Fool, ha? 

Mifs. And how charmingly we fhall laugh at 
tikn by-and-by, ha ? ^ . .. 

Sir John. Now don't jm tiiinKyou look like a 

Poppy ? 

Mfi. Pbbr S5r Tmotbyf ire you dillippointed. 
Love? Coirte, don't be nangry, and -111 fihg if 
a Song. •'" ' 

• .-•-"■:■•-'•".■ SO WW '. ■"'■■' 

;i^, titckteji l^igBt ! InidnrnihyCafe: 
]aast what hafi thou donl} '"' ' \ 
: Poor Betty! thou baft toft tb^Placi. •, 

- Poor Kn^t! ibySat is gone.,. 

" - ■ 'parit, hehefhrWy 'fi-B ihis b^Mi. . 

''' 'fPhen for Girls f)uUy your Ptats, . . 
^.,' ■ .'..^ifi^cb J^s af$eEtsa M^er ..;.;, 

/» Breeek«St..not.ihtJf,<^HfoAts,r. , .- . : . 

; !sit X«&»^^d i»#! 6s^, K %i: e-'v,: I •: e 

Sif finiofby. Zoonsi ^nj !-«> J« ->"^'' p.^"'* 

Jkr(/J. Anj^:.W:.y«S2WeL]'3*P^^'^^~'** •" 

f i5ic ?iW^97:Nay;,^,i^y, ff -^ « npt./itisRed •, m- 
ftfa4lPfi'«t)feeWtSWP^nt„^cjcp?M 
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we give hitii what be defcrves. Who's within, 
there? 

Enter ibree or four Servants. Sir Titriothy rum 
^ offy and tbey after bim. : . 

Sir John. They'll over-take him, and I don't 
doubt but they'll give him the Difci^dim he de- 
fervcs* 

jE:»/^King, GiwnwopjJ, <j«J C:ourtier$. 

Kkg. After what you have ^W me,^, I think 
they cannot ufe himtpo ijl. R^adam, I wifh 
you Joy of your Efcape frbip the Ruin which 
thrcateh'd you. 

Mijs. The King ritWnk your Majefty. 

Kffg.And I am jglad to hear thait you arc re- 
concird tQ an honeft Man that defcrves you, 

Mifs. 1 fee my Error, and, I hope, by my fu- 
ture Condu<5t, to make amends for the Unealkieg 
I have given to^lb g^oA a Father. 

Sir John. My dear Child, I ani fully iatisficd : 
And I hope thotJ wih every I^y be m(»-eand 
more convinc'4, that the Maj^inels of a Wife 
does not confiil in the 1t*ide5r"CMr fine Appearance 
of her Husband, but in ^hc Worthincfi of his Sen-^ 
tlmehts, and thi Fondnefs of hisr'tteart. ^ ' 

JGng. And now, my good xAd Man;^ lienfce* 
forth be tliou my ftkiid. f will ;giD^ thee an 
Apartment in my Palace, that thou raay'ft^wayat 

be 
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be near my Pcrfon. And let me conjure thee 
ever to prcferve this honeft, plain Sincerity. 
Speak to me freely, and let me bear .the Voice of 
Truth. If my People copiplain, convey their 
Grievances faithfully to my Ear \ for how fhould 
Kings redrefs thofe Ills, whigh Flatterers hide, or 
wicked Men dilguife ? 

Sir '^ohn. I thank your Majefty for the Confi* 
dence you have in me : My Heart, I know, is 
lioneft, and my AfiedUcm t6 your Majefty fincere ; 
but ^ to my Abilities, alas ! they are but finall ; 
yet, fuch as they are, if it cjafh not with my Duty 
to the Publick, they fhall always be at your Ma- 
jetty's Service! 
' ' King. Vd have you juft to both. \ 

But let your Country's Good be your firft Aim,^ 
On this our honeft Miller builds his Claim, 
At leaft for Pardon i if You plcafc, for Fame. 



f ^ ^ I S. 
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jfufi publifioed, \ 

Price One Shilling and Six Pence> 

Printed for R. Dodfley, at TuUy'x Head. 
in Pall-Mali ; dnd Said ByT. Cooper ia- 
Pater-NaftcT-Rowj ^ 

A Short View of the Conduft of the 
Emlijh Clergy, fo far a» relates to 
civil AflSirs, from the Conqueft to' the 
JLcwktion* : 

But TraS of Ttm^ and long ProfperUy^ - 
Xthai Nurfe of Vicey this of Infolency) 
Lulled the Shepherds in fuch Security •, 
fthatj not content with loyal Oheyfance^ 
Some *gan to gape at greedy Governance, 
Jnd match them/elves with mighty PotentateSj 
Lovers of LordJhipSy and Troublers of Stales. 
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